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lierself; that she came away openly, having ven-
tured too far in a particular case, so that she was
become a criminal; and here's the mark of it child,
says she, and shewed me a very fine white arm and
hand, but branded in the inside of the hand, as in
such cases it must be.

This story was very moving to me, but my mo-
ther, smiling, said, You need not think such a thing
strange, daughter, for some of the best men in the
country are burnt in the hand, and they are not

ashamed to own it; there's major------------, says

she, he was an eminent pickpocket; there's justice

Ba------r, was a shoplifter, and both of them were

burnt in the hand, and I could name you several,
such as they are.

We had frequent discourses of this kind, and
abundance of instances she gave me of the like;
after some time, as she was telling some stories of
one that was transported but a few weeks ago, I
began in an intimate kind of way, to ask her to tell
me something of her own story, which she did with
the utmost plainness and sincerity; how she had
fallen into very ill company in London in her young
days, occasioned by her mother sending her fre-
quently to carry victuals to a kinswoman of hers
who was a prisoner in Newgate, in a miserable
starving condition, who was afterwards condemned
to die, but having got respite by pleading her belly,
perished afterwards in the prison.

Here my mother-in-law ran out in a long ac-
count of the wicked practices in that dreadful place;
and child, says my mother, perhaps you may know
little of it, or, it may be, have heard nothing about
it; but depend upon it, says she, we all know here,
that there are more thieves and rogues made by
that one prison of Newgate, than by all the clubs